
DAILT.WERKLY.SUNDAY.

BVf1n«n Orrlte .81« B. Main Btrtet.
Washington Bureau. .328-7 Munaay Building-.
Mancheater Bureau .1102 Hull Street.
Faterafctifg Bureau.40 N. Sycamore at.

Lj-nchbiirK Bureau .216 Elghth ht.

BT MA1L. One Slx Three One
POSTAGB PAID. Tear. Mo». Moa, Mo.

Dally wlth Sunday.. .18.00 $3.00 $1.60 .65
Dally without Sunday 4.00 2.00 1.00 S5

Bunday cdltlon only.. 2.00 1.00 .50 .26
Weekly (Wednesday), 1.00 " .B0 .26 ..

By Tlm«J-Diepatclt Carrler Dellvery Ser-

rlce In Blchmond (and suburbe), Manchea-
tar and Petersburg.

One Week. One Tear,
Dally wlth Sunday.14 ccnta 46.60
Dally without Sunday..10 cent* 4.60
Bunday only . 6 cents 2.30
(Yearly aubscrlptlons pay&blc In advance.)
Entered January 27. 1903, at Blchmond,

Va., ar second-class matter, under act of

Congress of March 3. 1879.

HOW TO CALL TIMES-DISPATCH.
Persons wlshlng to communtcate wlth The

*lme»-Dlspatch by lelephono wlll ask cen¬

tral for "4041," and on belng answered'trorn
the offlce swttchboarel, wlll lndlcato the de¬

partment or porsdn wlth whom they wlah
to speak.
When calllnc between 6 A. M. nnd 9

A. M.. call to central offlce dlrect for 4041,
compoalng-room; 4042, buslness offlce; 4048,
for malllng and proga-rooms.

SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 2, 1S0T.

Thr thlDgrn thnt are- renlly for
thrr grnvltnte to thee. nnd need not
hc purauetd ivlth pnlnn nnd coat..
Eraeraon.

THE FAnMEHS WIX.

The tobacco planters -.>f Kentucky
have won a glorlous vlctory. ln whlch
The Tlmes-Dlspatch has great Joy.

For mariy years they battled slnglo-
handed wlth tlie Tobacco Trust, but
¦were forced to take such prlces as thu
trust might see nt to pay for thelr
tobacco.- Flnally, they comblned and
formed the Amerlcan Society of Equlty.
By comblnlng they were able to pool
thelr product and hold It. But the
trust tvoulcl not buy, and they stlll
have large stocks on harul. In the
meantlme the agents of the trust went
out among the Indopendent farmers and
endeavored to buy up the new crop for
Xuture dellvery. Thls would havo left
the farmers' comblne ln a most embar-
rasslng sltuatlon, and would have
mrant ruin to many a planter whose
old stock had been poolcd.
But after a prolonged struggle a deal

*>-as consumrnated at Henderson by
Which the Imperlal Tobacco Company
purchascd the entlre 1907 tobacco crop
pledged to the Amerlcan Society of
F.qulty ln Henderson, Union, Webster,
Hopklns and Crlttcndc-n countlcs. The
deal involves 16,000,000 pounds of to¬
bacco, and wlll brlng SX.SOO.OOO of Eng-
llsh money. The farmers named tht
.prlce and the Imperlal agreed to pay lt

This should show the tobacco plant¬
ers of Virginia and North Carollna
what organlzatlon wlll do. Wo do no:
tommlt The Times-Dispatch to all th-
methods employed by the Kentucky or¬

ganlzatlon. but the farmers have c

rlght to get together for thelr mutual
protectlon and the advanceinent of thelr
Interests. The Vlrglnla and North Caro¬
llna planters have nlready organlzed.
and If they wlll be flrm and falr, they
wlll wln out. They havo the good
ttisties of The Tlmes-Dlspatch, and wlll
have Its ald, so long as they deal
Justly.

FAA1E.
"Ho doesn't know yet that he is tc

awaken thls mornlng and hnd hlmsell
famous, but that is hls portion."
A reporter on the New York Amerl¬

can wrote thesea- worc.ls at about 1
o'clock on Thursday mornlng. Thej
had to do with a young man who was

-probably at the moment fast asleor
somewhere uptown. "What he had dom
to earn them may he best indlcatcd bj
another of the reporter's sentences
"Thls ls the flrst time ln the hlstory o

the theatrical business that a inali
star has been created overnlght."
The Tlmes-Dlspatch Is not especlallj

fager to hand free advertising to tln
theatrical ..trust, but there ls no grea
harm ln mentlonlng names. Mr. Wal
lace Beery was an obscure understud;
to an actor of reputation and ability
Raymond HItchcock. Up to 2 o'clocl
on Wednesday afternoon last lt mlgh
be sald that nobody had ever so mucl
as heard hls name. Somo tlme oi

Wednesday hls prlnclpal, HItchcock
wanted by the pollce on grave crlmlna
charges, vanlshcd to parts unknown
The hour for the matlnee performanc
came round, and HItchcock was no
there. Ii became a case of dlsmlsslni
the audlence or of givlng unknown Mi
Beery a chance. The management de
cided on the latter, but reluctantly
"Without HItchcock we'll close," the;
agreed, and it was resolved to tak
the play off thf boards at the close o

the nlght's performanee.
That resplutlon wa«e never carrlo

into effect. At 10 o'clock that nlgh
when Mr. Beery had derllghted two uu

dlencea, t hft management conferre
agaln. Thls tlme they resolved t

complete their season with tho hltr
erto unknown young man ln ihe tltl
role. Then they fixed lt so that h

-, .wo^ild not be unknown any mor

KItchcock's name came down from tl
tront of the theatre. The name e

Beery replaced it In olectrlc-llghte
letters a foot high. Everythlng tln
that act stgnlfied went wlth lt. Tl

sAdvertlaemenls, whlch speak proud
¦.ot ''the biggest Instantaneous Indlvli
ual hit ln tho stage hlstory of Ne;

York." reflect the same plaln fact. M

Beery had become "a new Broadwi

'itar." One more young man had bet

lifted from obscurlty to fame In t!
wink of an «ye.
Maklng a hlt In muslcal comedy

not the blggeMt thlng in the wor

but thlB little atory ls Illustratlv

r'ame i» not always a slowcoach whl
backs up to the door a few mlnui

im «4v»uce- ot the heanse, She c

move wlth the wlngs of tho wlnd boiuo-
tlmes. The nolsy congratulatlons and
thn blg electrlc-llt letters ftro always
walting, Inatantly Veady for the man
who can make good brllliantly.

nnponst that nhveu cojies.

Tlie New Tork Journal of Commerco
of yesterday contnlns an cdltorlal ar-

tlclo on tho currency system whlch ls

ln dlrect line wlth the artlcle of same

dato appoarlng ln Tho Tlmes-Dispatoh,
But tlie New Tork paper goes further
ln Us commcnts on Secretary Cortel-
you's call upon the natlonal banks to
take out more circulatlon, and de-
nounces it as an Inflatlon mcasure,

"We regard thls as a pcrnlcloim
scheme," says the Journal of Com-
mercc. "It will not Increase tho
volumo of real money or strcngthen
tho reserves of banks, for bank notes
aro not money." It declarcs, as was
polnted out ln The Times-Dlspatch's
publlcatlon, that these notes cannot be
Inwfully used In reserves, and that
ther are an expanslon of credtt, whlch
ls already too much expanded for the
basls of rcserve upon whlch It rests.
"ln thla resort to currency Inflatlon to

rclleve strlngency in tho money mar¬

ket, concludcs our contemporary,
"lurks a serlous danger, for that
strlngency ls not due to lack bf cur¬

rency, but to causes requlrlng an on-

tlrely dlfferent remedy."
This unhappy condition ls due <t>

government meddling wlth the affalr.t
of buslness. It cnters Into a sort of
co-partnershlp with the banks, as a

result 'of whlch we have a mongrM
system whlch ls nelthcr one tli Ing nor

the other. The remedy Is to be found
lp complete separation. Let the gov¬
ernment attend to Its functlons and
th« banks to thelrs, and the problem
wlll be solved.

It Is gencrally agreed among stu¬
dents of tlnance that our present sys¬
tem ls grossly defecttvo, and that radl-
cal reform ls necessary. But whlle va-

rlous plans have been proposed, none

that 1s entlrely acceptable hns yet
beon devised. And so Congress goes
on from tlme to tlme and does nothing.
Whenever there Is a money plncn
there Is a unlversal cry for n new

system; when the crlsls ls passed the
people get too busy to thlnk about
Icglslation, nnd the subject ls dropped.
We deal wlth tho currency questton as

we deal wlth the questlon of road Im-
provement. When tho roads are kneo-
deep In mud they cannot bo worked;
when they are dry they are passable.
Our phllosophy ls of a klnd wlth that
of the man whose house had a leaky
roof. When tho rain was pour-
Ir.g he couldn't mend lt; when the sun

shone the roof dldn't leak.
How long can we prosper under such

a policy?

rUCHMOXD'S STRONG BAXKS.
Durlng tho past two weeks, when a

currency strlngmcy has been acutely
fclt ln many sectlons, the Richmomi
banks have been able to supply thelr
customers with all the money neces¬

sary for the pay rolls.
In Oklahoma and Orogon, for exam-

ple, Itgal holldays wero declared and
tho banks thereby closed by operatlon
of law, whlle in Birmlngham, accord¬
ing to yesterday's Tlmes-DIspatch, the
large Industrles had to meet thelr pay
rolls by checks drawn on New York,
ln Rlchmond, however, tho sltuatlon

ls utterly different, and the banks are

actlng splcndldly. Every depositor haa
secured the money necessary to meejt
hls pay rolls, and the buslness of the
clty has contlnued unlmpodcd. To clte
one instance, the Locomotive Works
drcw out and pald to Its men $27,000
thls week. All that money goes Into
circulatlon here, and the commerce of
Rlchmond merchanls, bankers, bond-
holders, does not receive even a mo-

mentary check.
Such condtict .on the part of Rlch-

mond's banklng instltutions justly >ln-
splres conddenco and adds incalculably
to the wealth and good name of thls
city as a strong nnd conservatively
managed flnanclal ccntre.

No matter how the stockholders maj
be sharlng, the Coniinonwealth of Vlr¬
glnla seems to be gettlng a very conv
fortable inconie from tho steam ant
electrlc roads wlthln her horders. Bj
tho assossment Just announced fron
tho offlce of the Corporallon Commis¬
slon the total tax to be derlved in 190'
from the steam roads wlll bc $729,666.IS
an increase over last year of $54,-
365.82. From the electrlc roads tln
tax will bo 566,274.60, an Increase oi
5S.105.56. The increaao from the othei
transp.ortatlon and transmlsslon com¬
panies wll] be 10,722.41. maklng a tota
Increase ot nearly $70,000. Vlrglnli
wlll be ln flne positlon next year ti
improvc her schools, her public roadi
and her asylums for the insane. Bu
ln these flush times sho should als,
set asldc a generous allowance for th.
retlrcment of hor outstfindlng bonds.

The Progress sayB that the mone;
plnch has not plnched Amherst, ani
that thls has been a year o~f unusua

prosperlty to the people of the county
The great actlvily In tlie sale of 1am
ls citcd as one Indlcntlon of tlush tlmet
the number of transfors for tho yea
havlng broken the record. Dolla
wheat helps the fnrmer's bank accounl
however hard it may be on the clt
man. and, on the whole, our contem
porary thlnks that AmherBt has 'n

* rlght to complaln. Not a blt of |-
Thls Is the Iiarvest season for tli
farhier, ln a flguratlve as well as In
literal Beneu. He doesn't know ho~i
well off ho ls. But does any of u
know? Certalnly not, so long as on
thlnks only of tho better times of othe
days, or compares hls lot wlth that o
those who are Beoinlngly more pros
percus than he. llang a man any waythore'S no buc-Ii thlng »s sutlsfyiug hln
Mr. Roy E. Cabell Is aa uccompllshe

u Kfciitlemaii utul a. llrst-rate postmasta
l4 It Is a dlatlnotlon well deservc-d that 1'

should have been seloctod to be Hi
flrst presldent of tho Vlr-jlnla Assocli
tlon of Presidcmtlal I'oKtnnisters.

mj Mr, Harrlmun says that the bci

tlme to buy Union Paolflc'ls "between
10 and 8." Thls tip ln glvon hore ex-
cluslvoly for tho beneflt of Tlmon-DlH-
patch readera. Thoso who trialte
monoy by lt can send ours by chock
or currency, as prcferred.
More gentlemen In Royal Rlchmond

are now removlng wlnter overcoat*
from thelr unclea' nnd boldly contract-
ing to have now velvct collars put on
them for cash than thore are ear-tip-
pets ln Ghoullsh Gotham and Hurrl-
caney Houston combined.

A Mlnnourl woman wunts J10.000 for
a stolen IcIhh. If It ls worth that money
to klss a Mlsnniiri woman, wo havo no
lic-nltatlon ln flxlng $864,000 and up as
a falr nasessmcrit for a salute pllfcrnd
from ono of the Incomparable matdens
of Royal Rlcmmond.

Georgo 1-IInzpcter, former tutor of
Kalser Wllholm, celebrnted t\id' elgh-
tleth blrthday tho other day. If
Geurge llves another decado or so he
may yet know as much as Wllhelm.
Then he wlll know all there is.

Edltor Rhodos, of tho Birmlngham
News, having succeedcd In making
Birmlngham a clry town, wlll douht-
less have the help of John Temple
Graves In llndlng a good berth out-
sido the tcetotal zone.

Klng Deopold has offerod $30,000 for
n remedy for the sleeplng-slckness. It
ls understood that, having got lt, he
wlll at once copyrlght the formula and
open a large sales-agency ln Phlladel¬
phla (Pa.).
A sclentlst Just back from the Andes

announces that hc has taken ovor 7,000
photographs of Mars. Thls seems to
put. Mars second to Evelyn for the
championship.

If. as a Danvllle contemporary re-
marked, the Democratlc party is run¬
nlng itself, we have some curioslty to
know who It Is the Republlcan party is
runnlng.

The Japs have ordered 36fi locomo-
tlves from Amerlca, whlch wlll permlt
them to smashup one every day next
yenr, barrlng February 29th.

Gold, accordlng to Dr. A. Maudet, of
Parls, Is very valuable as a medlelno.
Ex-bunks all over the world wlll sa«l-
ly lndorse tho doc's assertlon.

One dlfference between Colonel Hen¬
ry Wattcrson nnd Mr. Charles W. Fair-
banks Is that the colonel known that
he ls out of politlcs.
Fewer edltorlals entltled "The Sltua¬

tlon" are belng wrltten In Rlchmond
than ln any city of Its slze and welght
ln the world.

If Methuselah did not live to bo 969
years old. he has only himself to
blame. When did he have to dodge a
whlzz-wagon?

Also the name, Georgo B. Cortelyou.
would go rather ncatly with the pre-
tlx Bank-Presldent, don't you thlnk?

There nre 8.000,000 telephone glrls ln
the world, though several milllon of
them ought to be ln the other one.

If tho present ciuotatlons hold. lt
may be, for once In a century, &

thanksglving day for the turkeys.

However, thls newfangled tainted
money seems to steady a market about
as well as the old klnd.

After all, the main point Is thls: Is.
or is not, Mrs. Theodore Roosevelt a
third-term boomer?

Maybe it is cost of llvlng that has
knocked the eye out of those nlce
young boomettes.

Oklahoma wlll give the flag of these
U'nlted States one more prohibitlon
wave.

Another Yenr of Jamentownf
A movement ls on foot to contlnu"

the Jamestown Exposltion durlng 1908,
and The Richmond Times-Dispatch ls
alreacly committed to the schemc. "The
exposltion ls rcally very beautlful and
lnstructlve," says our contemporary.
"and ita lt was compl ted only a few
months ago lt would seem to be Ilttle
short of vandallsm to destroy lt ln
December. We doubt not that the
government bulldlnga and the Stat-.-
butldlng-i would be allowed to remaln,
ancl there would bo little difflcultv
about keeping the exhlbits. Indec-d.
the probabllity is that the < xhibits in
190S would be larger and better than
those of 1907. We thlnk also that the
at.c-n.Iance would "oe much larger an¬
other yenr. How many persons en»st
of the Mlsslseippl ever saw a great
exposltion? Not one in ten, we venturc,
in spite of the several exposttlons that
have been held. There ls fine promlae
l'or the Jamestown Exposltion of 1908,
and we predlct for lt a great suc-
cess."

lt has not been declded yet what
the dlr ctors will do. There are many
dlfficulties ahead for a venture llke
thls, ancl It 1? to be doubted that lt
will he proritublc. The exposltion will
have, to close several weeks hc nCe be¬
cause of cold weather, and. it would
have to remaln closed until next May.
Then lt would requlre a great deal
of money to freshen tho grounds, re-
new tho exhlblt.s and conduct the ex¬
posltion. The money would, of course,
have to be suppiied by the Virglnlans
themsc-lves, ns lt Is not llkelv that
with nn unpald loan of $1,000,000 the
governnv nt would asslst the projeel
any further.
No doubt the people of the South

would be glad If the exposltion could
bo opened next year, because of the
low rates which th'- rallroads would
put Into effeot durlng tho summer.
These rates would probably brlng to
the exposltion many thousands who did
not vlslt .laniestown thls year. It ls to
be feared. nowever, that the 'xposition
management may Hnd trouble in ob-
tatntng the support of the rallroads for
a second year .show.

It tho Jamestown Exposltion closes
without th«« repayment of the govern¬
ment loan lt will be dlmcult hereafter
to nbtaln ald from Congress for future
exposttlons..Houston Post.
| -.-

lliiylng Tolmcco Fnctorica lu Amellii
Coiutty.

Edltor of The Thnos-Dispatch:
Slr,.ln your to-day's Issue, In u

speclal from Ainella, ln regarcl to mv
buylng two (2) ltttlo tobacco factorlcf
(or prlz.vrlcs).ona here and one al
Chuln, soven mlles east of here.lt
is sald: "Thls ls thought to bo a movt
to prevent the ass-iclatlon from grow-
Ing here by securlng the only twe
tactorles avallable at present for tht
work."

J .iust bought theso two (2) llttk
plants as a matter of business, be¬
cause my customern call on me foi
moro tobacco than I can get laboreri
to work up at one point lu tho coun¬
try, and I must eltlur Ignoro theh
calls or do some work away fron
Amella Courthousa. I prefer to try th.
latter method of solvlng the questlon

I only wlsh to add thnt l havo nc
oblecfion at all to the Tohncco Asbo
clatlon exerclzing thelr rlght to attonc
to thelr own buslness. And I canno
say wo aro or should be enemles ii
buslness'. They hawe flone mk> nc
harm, so far as I know, nor do
know they havo trled to harm me
ln buslness.
Nelther can I s-jo by what manne

the wrlter of tho above quotod stato
ment arrives at the concluulon I wa

.juinilng to hamper the "Dark Tobacci
Growers' AsHoclatl.m at Vlrglnla."i|am just trylng to do the buslnea
orcereel me ln a leglttmate way, ani
am poorly able to wasto a cent ii
llghtlng cithnr people's buslness. Tho;
have a rlght to do buslness.

I wlll thank you tO Tlubllsh thla a
soon as you can. I do pot wlsh to b
coiulcmm-d when not gullty.

Respectfully.
JOHN J. ALLEN..

Rhytnes for To-Day.
WEIX, DID IT T.OOK AT ALL LIKEI

THISf

MT uncle waa a "roalefactor of m-

toundlng wealth".
He had blg gobs of money

whlch he'd "laxruped ln by
stealth";

Upon hlm dld tho Presldent, oh, very
often pouncc,

Had hlm Investlgated and indlcted on
nlne cdtints.

Oh, Roosevelt hnted uncle.or at least
so we all thought

Until there came a panlc-day and uncle
he got caught.

[Then, to our entlro surprJse, Rooee-
volt sald:]

"Cortelyou.Howdedo!
.Nothet- Job for youl

We'll nobly help that ihalefactor gorged
wlth stolen' wealth!

Oh, we havo got the cash.
Take the nlght train you.and

dashl
That gent la not ln buslness for hlB

bloomln', bloody healthl"

Grandfather was a "plutocrat who rob-
bed the orphan-helr,"

"Successfully dlshonest" and a "swollen
mllllonalre".

At least that's how the Presldent do-
sorlbed hlm ln a speech,

And shook hls stlck at grandpa and
dog-dared hlm into reach.

Oh, Roosevelt hatcd grandpa.so at
least we often sald,

Until that slump in Wall Street made
poor grandpa siok-abed.

[But of courae, wo had to revlse our

oplnlon when, chanclng to eaveBdrop
outsido the Blue Room one nlght, we

overheard the following remarks:]
"Cortelyou.it's up to you!
You know what to do!

(Who cares for buslnoas credlt?) Pack
a bag of gold and notes!
(I'LL,MAKE THEM KEEP THE

LAW!!!!!)
Sh! There Isn't tlme to Jaw.

Run help those malefactors I've been
knocklng for the votes!"

H. S. H.

MERKI.Y- JOKING.

After the Boat Race.
Wlllle: "My boat wnn n mlser."
Student Chorus: "How so. Wlll?"

POEMS YOU OUGHT TO KNOW
Whatever your occupation may be, and however crowded your houis

with affairs, do not fall to aecure at least a few minutes every day for
refreshment of your lnner life with a blt of poetry..Prof. Charles Eliot
Norton.

No. 1310.

Domine, Quo Vadis?
"Lord, Whlther QoeBt ThoU?"

A LEGEND OF THE EARLY CHURCH

By WILHA1W WATSON.

Darkenlng the azure roof of Nero's world.
From smoulderlng Rome the smoke of ruln curled;
And the fierce populace went clamorlng.
"These Chrlstlan dogs. 'tls they have done thls thlng!"
Ro to the wild wolf Hate were sacrlflced
The pnntlng, huddled flock whose crlme was Chrlst.

Now Peter lodged In Rome, and rose each morn

Looklng to be ere nlght ln sunder torn

By those blind hands that wlth Inebrlate zeal
Burned the strong salnts, or broke them on the wheeh
Or fiung them to the llons to make mlrth
For damos that ruled the lords that ruled the earth.
And unto hlm, thelr towering rocky hold,
Repalrcd those sheep of the Good Shepherd's fold.
In whose whlte fleece as yet no biood or foam
Bare wltness to the ravenlng fangs of Rome.
"More llght, more cheap." they cried. "wo hold our llves
Than thaff the flall or duat the whlrlwlnd drlves:
As chaft they are wlnnowed and as dust are blown;
Nay, they are nought; but prlceless-ls thine own.

Not ln yon steamlng shambles must thou dle;
We counsel, we entreat, we charge thee, fly!"
And Peter answered: "Nay, my place is here;
Through the dread' storm, thls shlp of Chrlst I steer,
Bllnd ls the tompest, deaf the roarlng tide,
And I, Hls pllot, at the helm ablde."

Then one stood forth, fhe flashing of whose soul
Enrayed hls presencc like an aureole.
Eager he spake; his fellows, ere they heard.
Caught from his eyes the swlft and leaplng word.
"Let us, Hls vlnes. be ln the wine-press trod,
And poured a beverage for the Ups of God;
Or. ground as wheat of Hls eternal fleld,
Bread for His table let our bodies yield.
Behold, the Church hath other use for thee;
Thy safety is her own, and thou must Ilee.
Ours be the glory at her call to dle,
But qulck and whole God needs Hls great ally."
And Peter sald: "Do lords of spear and shleld
Thus leave thelr h'osts uncaptalned on the fleld,
And from some mount of prvospect watch afar
The havoc bf the hurrlcane of war?
Yet, lf He wllls lt. . . . Nay. niy task ls plaln/.
To serve, and to endure, and to remain.
But weak I stand, and I beseech you all
Urge me no more, lest at a touch I fall."

There knelt a noble youth at Peter's feet,
And Uke a vlol's strings hls voice was sweet.
A suppliant angel mlght have pleaded so.
Crowned wlth the splendor of some starry woe.

He sald: "My slro and brethren yesterday
The heathen did with ghastly torments slay.
Paln, Uke a worm, beneath tholr feet they trod.
Thelr souls went up llke incense unto God.
An offering rioher yet, can Heaven requlre?
0 llve, and be my brethren and my slre!"
And Peter answered: "Son, there ls small need
That thou exhort me to tho easler deed.
Rather I would that thou and these had lent
Strength to uphold, not shatter, my Intent.
Already my resolve ls shaken sore.

1 pra-y thee, lf thou love mo, say no more."

And even as he spake."he went apart,
Somewhat to htde the brlmmlng of hls heart.
Whereln a volce came fllttlng to and fro.
That now said "Tarry!" and anon said "Go!"
And louder every moment, "Go!" lt cried,
And "Tarry!" to a whisper sank, and died.
And as a leaf when summer ls o'erpast
Hangs trembllhg ere lt fall ln some chance blast,
So hung his trembllng purpose and fcll dead;
And he arose, and hurried forth. and fled,
Darkness connlvlng, through the Capuan Gate,
From all that heaven of love, that hell of hate,
To tho Campanla gllmmerlng wlde and stlll,
And strovo to thlnk he did his.Master's wlll.

But spectral eyes and mocklng tongues pursued,
And wlth vague hands he fought a phantom brood.
Doubts, llke a swarm of gnats. o'erhung his flight,
And "Lord," he prayed. "have I not done aright?
Can I not, livlng, more avall for Thee
Than whelmed In yon red storm of agony?
The tompest. lt shall pass. and I remain,
Not from Ita flery slckle saved ln valn.
Are there no seeds to sow, no descrt lands
Waltlng the tlllage of these eager hands,
That I should beaBtllke 'noath the butcher fall.
Moro frultlessly than oxen from tho stall?
Is earth so easeful, is mon's hate so sweot,
Are thorne so wolcomo unto sleepless feet,
Have death and heaven so feeble lures, that I.
Choosing to live, should wln rebuko theroby?
Not mlno the dread of paln, the lust of bllss!
Master who Judgest, have I done amlss?"

Lo on the darkness brako a wanderlng ray: ;
A vlslon ftashed along the Applan Way.
Dlvlnely ln the pagan nlght It shono.
A mournful Face.a Flgure hurrylng on..
Though haggard and dlshovolletl. frall and worn,
A King, of Davld's llneage, crowned wlth thorn.
'Lord, .whlther farost?" Peter, wonderlng, orled.
"To Rome." sald Chrlst, "to bo re-oruclfled."

Into the nlght the vlslon ebbeel llke breath;
And Peter turned, nnd rushed on Rome and dejrth.

yhl» «eri«B began jn The Tlme»-Dl»»atcn oot. il. l»0l,

WIIIlo: "It wu etuek on ths rocke."
Btudenl Clinrtm: "Hal Mal IUI Oh,

iluih!".Cornell Wldow,'

In the New fltttlemeal.
"Is your town a rellflotie tewnf*
"Powerfull"-
"Many churches?"
"None 'tn.11. Blch red-hot prsecMn' as

we have would set 'am on flre.1'
"Well. flre ti what you -#ant, aln't lt?tt
"Well, i««ln* what't comln* hereMter,

some folki don't want too much of lt now!"
.-Atlanta Conttltutlon.

SonieUmee.
When wed & week a pelr have been,

Ere eomei a spot,
They btlthely start houeekeeplng ln
A llttle flat

But when they've wertded been a year
It happens that

They nnd thelr marrled llfe, I fear,
A llttle tlat.

.Loulsville Courler-Journal,

Cieetlre.
A certaln 'man, comlng from abroad, wm

taken up by the smart Mt.
"We'll makn a llon of hlm," quoth they,

"foi the dletlnotlon he wlll thereupon' re-,
fic-ot upon ub,"
But tho man was too llttle. It takee eon-

8td«rabl«matertal to make A llon.
"Thon we'll mako a monkey of hlm," sald

the emart let, detarmlned to have eome cx-
I'lcliK! for their creatlve genius.
Nor wu the world neoesearlly the worse

off. For, after all, It Is the contrlbutton to
the gayety of natlone that le eipeclally
iieeded..Puok.

Not aa AlTlnlty.
"Marla, I may aa well tell you flrst a« lait

I have an aff.."
Blltl
"An afCluent friend comlng to dlnner to-

day Whatcher wanttr soak mo llke that
fer'.' Woman, you are too eudden."-.Wash¬
ington Ilcrald. |
Sr.me of Them.
"Don't you thlnk It ls dreadful for soclety

to bo tnklnif up any of theie eeoterlo
Oriental Ideas?"

'.Oh, but the Oriental rugs are perfeotly
Icvtlyl".Baltlmore Amerlean,

The Same Old Mother.
"Now, Jamlo," sald a echool-teaoher, "If

thore wero.only one ple for deeeert, and
thero were flve of you ohlldren and papa
and mamma to dlvtde It among. how large
a plece would you get?"

"One-elxth." replled Jamle, promptly.
"But thoro would be eeven people there,

Jamle. Don't you know how many ttraei
eeven goes Into one?"
"Yea'm.and I know my mother. Bhe'd

esy she tvatm't hungry for ple that day.
Va get one-slxth.".The Touth's Compan-
lon
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Cbapter I.Contlnued.

"Pond of play, Mr. Crundon: vory
fond ,oJ't game ofj play," aald Mlss
Blackburn. "But w<? muit not cum-
plaln."
"Stlck to it Lizzle,"- sald papa Im-

presaively. "Stlck to lt, my doar."
Llzele'at thla perlod waa alroady deep

ln the mysterles of tho French lan-
guagc.an acqulaltlon held ln rover-
enco by papa. When Llzile rocltcd
morsela of French after aupper Mrs.
Prlce ltftcd her hands admlrlngly; and
mamma noddcd and smited, and con-
tlnued to do' so until the conversa-
tlon flowed on agaln In Kngllah.
Mamma aeemcd a little ahy of French
.never wlahed to expresa a crltlcal
oplnlon. But Mr. Crundon, one nlght,
posaeaslng hlmself of the lenaon book,
ailently and reaolutely tacKled tho mat¬
ter, and did not reat bofore he had
commlttod aome Froneh to momory.
Henccforth, when he passed through

the room where aat pupll and teacher.
he would accoat them facetloualy:
"Well, Llwlo, my dear! Oo-ay lar

qulzzlneer? Oo-ay ler Shah? Oo-ay
mong Shah-nore7" > .'-.'
Hla ac.cent waa lamentable, but hc

waa underatood both by Mlss Black¬
burn and py Llzzie to bo asklng for
.new* of the cook and the eat

"Stlck to lt." and he would laugh
heartily. "Stlck to It, my Ilttle fairy
Among us we mean to make a lady or

you.same as all the young mlsses In

Hlll Rlao."
He laughed thus wlth Ltzzle about

French. but lt seomed that ho had no

laughter nowadays for oth».r people and
other things. Why waa papa turnlng
moody and gloomy, and yet more stern.

lt troubled her to thlnk that father
wan troubled. It Irked her, who was

ao happy, to feel by lnstlnct unhappy
thought ln those ahe loved.
One day there came to her a sudden

most dreadful fear: that papa muat be
about to Becomo what they called
bankrupt. Thls, as already she had
gathered. was an enlgmatlcal but
calamltous atate into whlch bullders
were apt to fall. The bankrupt con¬

ditlon was, lt appeared, to the best of
bullders what meaalca are to the best
of chlldren.a thlng not to be avolded
by personal effort: a thlng for whlch
you could not properly be blamcd. No
such annoyance. however. threatenod
Mr. Crunden. Mamma and Mrs. Prlc
at once reassured her. Papa had never

been more prosperous than at present.
Mlddlo-aged. beamlng, hard-worklng

Mrs. Prlce was a cousln of the house.
as well as Its "qulzzlneer." and no

necrets wero hld from her. She was a

vallant, modest creature. who was

servant always until you remlnded
her that she was a member of the
famlly. She never presumed; she went
on cooklng for you. waltlng on you.
nsklng no qucstlona, but lt ln a mo-
ment you craved a contidentlal chnt
wlth a relatlve.well, there she was,
ready to come along the stone-flagsred
passage and enter the room as sym-
pathetlc cousln. No arrangement could
be more convenlent or comfortable.
"Certalnly not," sald Mrs. Prlce, re-

a?auring Lizzle. "your fnther Is as
safe as the Bank of England."
What worrled papa waa mercly Dick.

and publlc affalrs. He was anxlously
plannlng the career of hls nntural suc-
ces30r, R. Crunden, Jr.; and he was
much occupled and harassed by hls
duty to watch over the future welfare
of the town of Medford.
"Your father." aald loyal Mrs, Prlce,

"ls tho wlsest, long-headedeat man on
the Council, and they don't llsten to
what he says as they ought."
He was Counclllor Crunden.Jf you

gave hlm hls full tltle. Fancyl
Wlth a solld stako In Medford. he

had wlshed for a seat on tho Town
Council, had thought he could be
useful at the munlclpal board, and
had offered hlmself an an Indepcndent
c&ndidate to the burgesses of the lower
Hill Ward. Now he had obtalned his
wlsh; a Councillor's chair was his to
slt In. and he found hlmself quite use-
less.
No one would llsten to him; ho was

constantly in opposltlon. Sometlmes
.as on thls questlon of the new Town
Hall.he waa qulto alone; a compact
mlnority composed of Crunden.
The. town felt that the tlme had

come whon It really must bulld Kself
a grand munlclpal palace. SInce Mr.
Crunden was a builder, one might sup-
pose that his only anxlety would be
to secure thls building job and bulld
the Town Hall hlmself. But not a blt
of lt. He decried the scheme, strenu-
ously malntalned that no building -waa
nocessary; these dingy old tumble-
elown rooms at tho corner of Market
Street wore admirably fltted and alto-
gether sufflclent for tho dellberatlons
of the town fathers; It was folly, valn-
glory. unworthy nonBense to burden
tho rates wlth large and avoldable out-
lay. Such narrow views wero hlghly
offensive to the dignlty of hls coi-
lc-agues, and, oddly enough, proved un-

popular wlth the rate-payers,
"I call that," sald a rude and lrate

counclllor ln counell assemblefl: "I call
that talklng llke a hedgehog. Any hole
may be good enough for some1 people,
but it lsn't good enough for us."
Thls rude speech summed up public

oplnlon, and was wldely applauded.
Mr. Crundon, walklng home from the
yard, soon had occaslon to chase, or

pretend to chase, a vulgar urchin who
had mocked hlm and called hlm
"'Edgo-'og Crunden." If he offered
hlmself to tho lower Hlll-ward for ro-

electlon he would no doupt b eheavily
defeated. Indeed, lt was possible that

burgesses might requeat hlm to realgn
because ho no longer represonted theli

oplnlon correctly.
Mr. Crunden, walklng through the

streets to and from hls work. perhapt
had bltter thoughts Just now. Hi.
manner hardened; but ho was as hc

had always been. extraordlnarlly re-

Bpectful in hla attltudo towards the
gentry or the place. Thls Aeferencc
was charaotertstlc; he was a plaln
man without pretonslona.a sucessful
worker. nothlng more. In fact, as tc
trarb and aspect, he seemed seektng
to stand below hls real statlon rathei
than above lt. He wore, apparontlyjr
all seasohs, tho same gray ault, and the
souare, black felt hat that waa a conv

promlse between a topper and a bowler
He touched lils hatto most of the gen-
tlmen.they nearly all knew hlm; 01

If a gontleman waa aceompanled by ,c
lady, he would atep from- tho pavo-
ment Into tho road. and, taklng off hli
hat, show them hla atlff, gray halr
Seelng hlm thus, one might have
guessed that he was a superlor sor
of wot'knian.say, a bullder's foremun
pcrhaps, but scarcely the liuileler hlm
self and an employor ot much labor.
Yet, ln splte of all thls oharaoterlstli

deference and courtesy whlle abroad
he would speak now when at home verj
¦llghtlngly of the union of great «jen

tillty and slender bralns. Tho gontlo-
folk had dlsappolnted hlm. "How do,
Crunden?" they eald patronlzlngly, a*
he stood bowlng or touchlng hls hat;
but nono stopped to pat hlm on tho
back for hls sound common scnse about
the Town Hall.
"Mother," ho told hls wlfe, "It was tn

them I looked for support. Thoy oughe
to havo supportcd me. They'll all feel
lt In thelr pockets, but they havon't
tho bralns to see beyond the end of
their superclllous noses."
This, then, was fathor'a trouble.not

much, as conslderod by Lizzle. Mrs,
Price felt surc thero was nothing else..»
always excoptlng Master Dlck and hls
caroer. But that would come all rlght
ln tho end; everything would be nll
rlght.was all rlght. So Lizzle worrled
hersclf no more.
Joyfully sho cut and atc her blrth¬

day cake.L C. 13, ln pink sugar tracodj
upon the whlte sugar by Prlcey's dc£t
hand.and ptunged Into her fourteenth
ycar aa happy aa tho days wero longj
lovlng her home, gentle mamma. grlnt
papa, and doar brother Dlck.best of
Dlcks to her always, although, alas! trj
the rest of the world showlng hlmsclf
already aa an ldle, good-for-nothlng
DIok.
Dlck, who would not work to pleaee

father. would always play to pleaee
her. By the art of make-bellef that
lay ln Dlck he could turn common
thlngs to Joy.could make the garden
falryland, the house a palace of de-
light. Ho was nlnetccn now, had done
wlth the grammar school, so sho could
enjoy hls soclety day after day wlthout
dread ot term.
Hls education was belng completed

by MJr. Dowllng, the archltoct and
surveyor. Hc wont to the nrchltect'n
offlce overy morning; and If only ho
would learn all that Mr. Dowllng could
Impart he would flnd such hlgh-clasn
technlcal knowledge, a source of
-itrcngth and comfort when, very soon,
he entered hls father's buslness. He
came homo for hls meals, and spared
tlme from the archltecturai drawlng
for gamcs wlth his llttle slster. as well
as for much loaflng about the town.

Ho worc srnart, loud clothes, wlth
gally tlnted shlrts and tles, looked,
qulte the gentleman, and, as was soon
known, had been admlttcd Into frlend-
ly companionshlp by some of the real
gentlemen. When he should havo
been stooplng over hls board and
-fcale, he had been seen lounglng ln
the bar of the Whlte Hart Hotel wlth
the ldle. lounglng sons ot the gentry
from the Hlll.such as Mr. Charlie
Pad fleld. and the puffy-faced, whls-
key-swllllng Mr. Yardner, of Hlll
Rise. At last. one day, hc brought
home wlth hlm his most splenditl
triend.a crcature of another race, a

dazzllng presenec.Mr. Jar.-k Vincent.
«on of the great Slr John. from Hlll
House, who deslgned to be friend, jr
ldle comradc, wlth Dlck. And. after
that day. str.lllng, ldle Mr. Jack came
agaln and agaln.
Mrs. Price. houselceeper-cou.'In. 11ft-

«;d her hands ln wor.der at hls condes-
censlon. Mother wjis flattered and
gratlfted. Only father was sternly Int-
mlcal to thls frlendsh!p.
Lizzle heard hlm once, wh*n her

mother said the connoction mlght be
valuable: "Rubbish! No compliment, I
tell you. They all do It.these young
prlnces. They look below them for
hangers-on. lt ia them slnklng, not
our boy rlsing."

"Oh. I can't see that!"
"Let people keep In thelr places, I

say. They'll make a hlgger fool of
Dlck than he Is already."

Lizzte had no qualms or care. To
her, Mr. Jack was many-faccUeJ
flashlng perfection. He lounged in
tho garden; or. Inzlly rouslng hlmself.
played wlth her.better than Dlck.
even. It seemed dlsloyal to admlt this;
but it was a fact. As an artlst to
make-belicve, he began. where Dick
left off. If he told you to walk warlly
through the thlcket and keep a sharp
lookout for bears, and' then sprang
out on you, he was a bear.nelther
more nor less; and glad were you by
hard running to escape unhugged.
When wlth words he- wove a ne-w

game about you, realltles slunk away
ashamed of themselves; hls flctlon held
the stage of llfe. As. for Instance, the
wonderful. often-playcd game In whlch
he and Lizzle were a plrate and hls
wlfe living.for many years In island
fortresses, and Dlck was a Brltlsh
sloop-of-war and its captain 'and Its
crew.

He -jvas a ycar older thnn Dick, and
yet was'qulte devold of arrogance. Ha
made nothing of hls age or of all his.
vlsiblo and invlslble pomp and splen-
dor. He had blue eyes, dark, close-
-cropped hair, tha Blightest dowriy mus-
tache, and the ready smile that was
llke careless, profuse sunshine. If poor
Dlck was flne of ralment, he was gor-
geous. He had whlte flannel walst-
coats wlth brass buttons; hls shlrts
were of all colors of tho ralnbow; his
ties were llke the ralnb'ow itself.col¬
lege tles. He was a Cambridge under-
graduate.what Dlck would have
wlshed to be also. He possessod a won¬
derful meorchaum plpe that he smoked-
assiduously; and thls perhaps was the
only thlng about whlch ho was ever
sorlous. Ho would not permlt Lizzle
to touch the bowl with her warm llttlo'
paws; he nursed lt tenderly ln a slllc
handkerchlef; and his bright face was
clouded by heavy troublo when ho
feared that the plpe had been made too
hot and then cooled too rapldly. At the
Whlte Hart Hotel he drank whlskey
and eoda wlth Dick, but at Klng's
Cottago thero was only tea to offer
hlm. He drank It contentedly, and
seemed to Uke it.and that was moro
than could truly be said of Dick.
' In these happy early sprlng daysho would often come- lounglng with'
Dick Into tho blg room at tea tlme;
and, no matter what Mr. Crunden
mlght say, Mrs. Crunden was proud
to welcome-hlm.
"Pray be seated, Mr. Vincent."
"Thank you, Mrs. Crunden. Here I

am. you see, turned up agaln llke a
bad penny. Sure you don't mlnd?"

"Indeed, no. Pray Joln us at tea."
He prdlsed everything qulto sinaero-

ly. There could be no doubt that llfe
at the top of Hlll Rlse lf splendld was
mlghty dull. Tho hours of thls young
man were long and ompty: and he
found dlffioulty in fllling thohi.

"I love thls room," he sald, Bmlllng
graciously. "I do call it such a rlp-
plng room."
MQhJ surely not," sald Mrs. Crunden,

dopreclatlng,\ but intensely gratifiod.
"Very dlfferent fronv the rooms you
are accustomed to."
But that perhaps was just why he

llked it.- Anythlng for- a.chango.
Once Mr. Crunden happened to ho

ln at tea and Mr, Jack was told about
tho orlgln of tho room and so forth.

(To be Contlnued Monday,}


